

frhe T ragedk of 

Rcw,euen for Ruth ,heere fliortly (hall fee feene,' 

In remembrance of a weeping Qucene, : >tr Exeunt. 
Enter BuHtngbrookc, Axm trie, and others. 

•Sail. Califoorth Bagot. EnterSagot, 

Now Bagot, freely fpeake thy minde, 

What diotfdoft know of noble Gloceftcrsdcath, 

Who wrought it with theKing.and who perfonade 
The blocdie office of his timelcffe end. 

Ha wt. Then fet before my face the Lord Aumerle. 

•Sail. Coo fin, ftand foorth, and looke vpon that man. 
’Bagot. My Lord Aumerk,I know your daring tongue 
Scornes to vnfay what onceit hath dcliuercd : 

In that dead time whenGlocefters death was plotted, 

I heard you fay, Is not myarme of length, 

T hat rcachcth from the reft full English court ' 

As farreas Callioeto mine Vnckles head? 

Anaongft much other ta1ke,that very time, 

I heard you fay, that you had rather refufc 
The offer of an hundred thoufand Crowaes, _ - 
Then Bullingbrookcs returncto England, adding withaH, 
How bleft this land would be in this your Coofins death. 

Aunt. Princcs,and noble Lords, 

What anfwere fliailli make to this bafe man* 

Shall I fo much diihonour my faire ftarres. 

On equalltcarmes to pot hmichafticement* 

Eitherlmuft.orhauemineHonottrfoyld- : ; ‘ ‘ 

With the attainder ofhis flaurtdcrous-lips : 

Thereis my gage, the manuall feale of death, 

That markes thee oUtfor Hell : thou lieft, 

And willmaintaine what thou hart fayd, is falfe# 

In thy heart blood, though being dft *°° bafe- 

To ftaine the temper of my knightly Sword. 

Hull. Bagot, forbeare, thou {halt not take it vp. 

Aunt. Exceptingone,! would he were the belt 
In all this prefence, that hath mooud me fo. 

Fttz. If that thy valours ftand on fimpathic, 
Therciimy S a S c A u merlc,ingag c to thinej gy 




King Richard the Second. 

By that faire Sunnc that ftrcwcs me where thou ftaridft,- ~ 
I heard thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpakft it, t >.b ’( 

That thou wert caufc ofnoble Glocefrersdeafch : !S r 

If thou denied it twentie times, thou ly eft. 

And I will turne thyfalfiiood to thy heart, 

Whercit was forged, with my Rapiers poynt. 

Am. Thou darft hot ^eo w ard^ liue I to fee therday^ 

Fitz. Now by my foulet^would it were this houre. 
jtum, Fitzwatersthou artrdamndto hellfor this* 

L. Per. Aumerle, dice lieft, his honour is as true. 

In this appeale,as thou art all vniuft, 

And that thou ar t fo, there 1; thro w- my gage, 

To proue item thcctOTheextrQ^tneR poynt. 

Of mortall breath ing,fei?ek|ifdipu;dar’ft.i.. iv . -_ri i 

Aum. AudifIdonbt,inay,4rfy hnads rotofl^ 

And neu er ferandi fh more reuengefiillfteelc 
Ouer the glittering helmet ofmy.foe* . , - , ' ' 

Another/;., I take the earth to thelifee(forfw^^c^««r<r/!?,), 
Andfpur thee on. Widvfurtfaijijany flies,. , .. j|r-: v i\ 

As itmay.beballowedjn thy.trechcrouseare 
From finnetofipno: thertis my honorspaWne, 

Ingage it to the tryaifif thou darft. . 

Aum. Whp.ftts me elfe ? by heauen Re throw at alL 
I haue a thou4»d fpirits inonebreaft. 

To anfwe*t$^ttMii^^ . ; 

S*r. My Lord Fitzwater*,X4oirgi^mberj 
TheverietimeAumeffeandyoudidtaJfcc>: .< , 

Fitz. Tisverytrue}youwfreinprefent:ethe% 

And you can witnefle with me thifjs true. 

Sur. Asfalfe by heaym^a^ic^^itfelfeis true, ; 

SuerrkthouiieOh-mJ vui^mi i 

ly fp Ijeauie on mv 

That it lhall render veng^^ind reuenge, 

Til! thou the lie-giqer, andtfratfifi do lie, . - , 

In ear* as quiet as thy fathers Ccull, 
m proofc whereof there is rnyhcyiourspawne, 

In S a |?« fcM 'h>. .,‘u' ■ 
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